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sky, Jane Austen, The Faerie Queene, Madame Bovary, Paul
and Virginia, and Goethe's Fwst ("I tried twice, once in Eng-
lish and once in German, and had to give up both times").
Ernest Boyd, who wrote Essays in Ten Literatures, offers a list
of "indispensable books which can be dispensed with" which is
literally devastating. Almost all works of fiction, for a start.
"As regards non-fiction, the process of elimination is obviously
determined by the extent to which one has the courage of one's
prejudices. Here is the list. Publius Vergilius Maro: The
Mneid; Giovanni Boccaccio: The Decameron; Edmund
Spenser: The Faerie Queene; John Milton: Paradise Lost;
John Bunyan: The Pilgrim's Progress; Alexandre Dumas: The
Three Musketeers; Victor Hugo: Les Miserables; Charles
Dickens: David Copper field; Walt Whitman: Leaves of Grass;
and Mark Twain: Huckleberry Finn. Carl Van Doren gives
"not the ten best books I have never read, but the first ten that
came into my mind when I was asked to think about the mat-
ter. Various authors: The Bible5 Dante: The Divine Comedy;
Ariosto: Orlando Furioso; Cervantes: Don Quixote; Spenser:
The Faerie Queene; Goethe: Wilhdm Meister; Carlyle: The
French Revolution; Landor: Imaginary Conversations; Brown-
ing: The Ring and the Book; Nietzsche: Thm Spake Zarathus-
tr&*

"I cannot claim," confesses Carl Van Doren, "that I know
nothing about them." Of course any man professionally inter-
ested in the study of literature has been compelled, at one time
or another, to look into most of the great books of the world.
The symposium might have been more conclusive, although
less amusing and less easy to conduct, if the question had been:
"What are the indispensable books which have failed to make
any impression upon me?" The boy who reads the Mneid for
the sole purpose of parsing, the youth who crams down The
Faerie Queene in preparation for a quiz, the professor who dis-
sects Marlowe for a thesis or a graduate course, have not actu-
ally "read" them at all.

It is easy to say that to glory in one's ignorance is but a con-